TW: suicide 
Opening 


These past few days have been a mess. | wanted to keep this short and sweet so that 
people actually read it but there's just so much to cover, and it blew up to be bigger than 
anybody expected. | tried my best to keep it clear and concise without leaving out any important 
details so please do give this a read, it would mean a lot to me. 


For those who don’t know me, I’m Koko/Ariya and I’ve been running the @tttt_takes 
twitter account for much of the past year. The details there generally aren’t really important, 
except that the account grew to a decent size and | decided to pass the torch to someone else 
so | could focus more on other projects. As many of you know, that “someone else” was Chloe, 
another trans girl | connected with through our community. We became pretty close friends, and 
she was even included in my inner circle of friends working on another big project of mine. The 
account transfer began back in October, and we only recently rebranded the Discord server as 
hers. It’s important to note here that while she was given freedom to post pretty much whatever 
she wanted, I was to retain full access to the account. The security info was linked to my 
email and phone number, and that was not supposed to change. 


Any plans to hand the account over in full were nowhere near concrete. | liked the work 
she did running a similar account in the past, and | figured | could play a support/mentor role as 
she learned to manage an even bigger one. When | decided | wanted to step back from the 
account she was literally my first choice, | wanted to give it to her almost immediately (some of 
you might remember tweets teasing it on my personal account). Some close friends/mods of 
mine actually had to talk me down, saying it was too spontaneous and | needed to think it 
through more. And when | did, | still chose her. So you can imagine my shock when | came 
home one evening and learned that this close friend of mine, someone I'd basically entrusted 
with a year’s worth of my most precious work, had essentially snaked me. 


Furthermore, Chloe has gone on the record to say that she “took the account” / “revoked 
access” (aka stole it) because she “disagrees with what | am doing” (Link A). Keep this 
statement in mind throughout the rest of this piece. 


Main Section 


Before we continue, | need to make one more key introduction and provide a couple of 
warnings. Chloe and | shared a mutual friend who | will refer to as “N” for the rest of this doc. | 
initially planned to refer to N by name since she was deeply involved in the theft, but things have 
changed and | no longer feel that’s appropriate. Unfortunately, | still need to mention her though, 


since the story makes very little sense without it. 


Here are the warnings: 1.) N’s inclusion here will include the topic of potential 
suicide. | posted a TW in the beginning because of this, but it’s worth mentioning here. If that is 
too much for you to read, l'Il add a summary of the key points at the beginning of my “closing” 
section so you can get the gist. 2.) | will NOT be answering personal questions about N’s 
identity, and anybody caught “sleuthing” for them will be blocked/banned from our 
community. This started off as dumb internet drama, but like i said before, it’s become much 
more serious. I’ve blocked out her name and pfp in any screenshot evidence she is included in. 
Chloe knows who | am referring to, and she knows that everything said in these screenshots is 
true. 


I first realized | was locked out of my account on Wednesday after work, at which point | 
was obviously a bit concerned so | went to ask Chloe about it. She replied by saying that N had 
manipulated her into handing over the account info, and that she had been too scared to tell me 
when it happened (Link B). I’m not gonna lie, | was devastated. | had worked so hard on this 
and had so many more plans for Chloe and the account, it felt like the past year of my life was 
crumbling in real-time. More than that, it felt like everything | was trying to build in the future was 
crumbling since a lot of it depended on this account. | was seriously tempted to just log off and 
throw everything away right then and there, but luckily | had friends around to talk me down. 


Once | was calm, | messaged N to figure out what the fuck was going on. | was able to 
confirm that she got the account password from Chloe, and had used that info to change the 
email and phone number linked to the account as well as disable 2FA, all without ever triggering 
my own 2FA (which is an INSANE security oversight on Twitter’s part)...but there was more to 
the story. N’s boyfriend, one of my best friends (he'll remain anonymous too), had reached out 
to her for more info at the same time, feigning support and sharing whatever he found out with 
me. Through this, N revealed that Chloe was more involved than she had led on: N said that 
she planned to work together with Chloe to take over my account, stating that she sent Chloe 
300€ (roughly $316 USD) in exchange for the password (Link C) (the cash payment was first 
mentioned to her bf over voice in an innocuous way, the first in-text mention was the day after. 
He was not involved in the account stealing). 


| can’t even put into words how betrayed | felt at that moment. Up until then, | assumed 
that Chloe had been manipulated, that she’d made an honest mistake but that she was still my 
friend and | could still fix things with her. And even after that, | STILL tried to console Chloe, who 
seemed genuinely upset and distressed (Link D). Looking back at those logs now feels 
disgusting, | don’t even know what to say. 


Later that night, Chloe blocked me and several others who tried to reach out to her over 
Discord. | put in a ticket with Twitter Support to recover my account, but I’m still waiting for a 
response. The day ended with me in tears. | lost 2 close friends and a year’s worth of time and 
effort. At first | didn’t wanna post anything about it out of fear, since Chloe and N had the 
account which also contains my dox and some private convos. As Thursday rolled around and | 


calmed down and grew a little more confident. | realized there wasn’t much either of them could 
do anyways besides sit on the account and maybe post, so | decided to just wait for Twitter 
Support. That plan was cut short though when | learned that Chloe had actually snaked N too, in 
the same exact way she had snaked me no less (Link E). 


l initially assumed this meant Chloe was coming back, so me and another friend (who 
will also remain anonymous) tried to contact her one more time, via Twitter. She blocked that 
other friend and ignored my message, making it pretty clear she had no intention of giving it 
back. So | finally made the warning post late Thursday, pinged everybody in my server to boost 
it, and started drafting this doc. The initial plan was to wait another day for Chloe to hopefully 
come around and talk, otherwise to release it later on Saturday. 


That didn’t happen though, as you can tell. This is where I will once again reiterate 
that TW from the beginning. Late Thursday/early Friday, after Chloe had axed her and | made 
my first post, N started panicking. | don’t know the extent of her plans with Chloe, but it seems 
losing control of the situation sent her into a manic spiral. Her boyfriend tried to console her 
somewhat throughout the day, but being torn between his girlfriend and his best friend was 
exhausting and he went to sleep earlier than usual. N was left alone for several hours, during 
which she made a few really disturbing posts to a private Twitter account. Despite what she did, 
| reached out to her out of concern. | got no response, but | figured | was being paranoid so | 
went to sleep. Her boyfriend reached out to me Saturday afternoon to tell me that despite his 
attempts to contact her, N had been radio silent since very early Friday morning. We waited a 
few more hours, hoping for literally anything across any of her accounts. We checked her reddit, 
her twit, her discord, all of her personals. Nothing. 


As of now, we still haven’t heard back from N. It’s been 3 days. 


| included this because a lot of people think this is just a game or some silly Twitter beef. 
| won't lie, it kind of felt that way to me at first too. But it’s not anymore. When | delayed the doc 
yesterday, | knew some people would stop taking it seriously, which is fair, but | was in shock. In 
addition to this distressing news, now | had to go through and revise many parts of this doc. | 
initially wanted to blast N harder for her involvement for example, but that just seems grossly 
inappropriate now. It’s just been blow after blow after blow, | don’t know what to do. | really hope 
she’s okay even through all of this. And my heart goes out to her boyfriend. Idk what else to say. 


To summarize the last section for anyone who skipped: Chloe and N planned together to 
steal the account from me. Chloe presumably received 300€ to do this, and even when caught 
she pretended to act remorseful. To anyone bothered by my use of the word “pretended”, just 
look at her recent tweets. She’s not sorry for what she did to me at all, it’s all a game to her. And 


now a friend of ours might be dead and nobody even fucking knows, not even her boyfriend. My 
best friend is fucking distraught and I’m just left to pick up the pieces. To clean up Chloe's mess. 
| don’t even know where we go from here. 


To Chloe specifically, | don’t even know what to say to you. Obviously | want my account 
back, but this is so much more than that now. | tried not to show it too much in public, but the 
last few days have been devastating for both me and the friends who've been helping me get 
through this. We all tried to reach out to you privately multiple times, and | even publicly said | 
was willing to fix things with you. After reading this over, I’m not so sure how | feel anymore. You 
stole more than just the account, you stole my peace of mind. Someone may be dead because 
of you. N is gone and my best friend is in fucking shambles because of you. Whatever happens, 
| hope you’re enjoying this as much as you seem to be publicly | guess. 


To my friends who helped me through this situation, you already know how much | love 
you guys. I’m lucky | had you there when everything went down, or | don’t know what | would 
have done honestly. Thank you for everything, from keeping me company, to reaching out to 
Chloe to helping me write this, to even just listening. You know who you are. It’s also worth 
noting that each anonymous friend mentioned here has agreed to come forward and speak 
should that become absolutely necessary, but would prefer not to. 


To the community, | want to thank you for reading this. | know it was a lot, and it got 
delayed so | know many people stopped caring. But so many of you have been incredibly 
supportive throughout everything, and | can’t express how much that means to me. | was 
devastated when | lost the account because | thought | would lose everything else with it, but 
your support has shown me that that’s far from the case. l'Il probably be stepping back for a few 
days to process everything. Love you all. Thanks again for everything. 


~ Ariya Hima (aka “Koko”) 


